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A DETECTIVE'S RUSE.
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Clever Method by Which He Securs
Scme Evidence.

“I had ta rcsort to a queer ruso
once to get an admission {rom a
man I was after,” said a private de-
tective. “Tkere had been
troubie at a club between two young
men. One threw a glass of wine|
into the other’s face. 'The other
did not resent thes insult as he
ghould have done. When his fa-|
ther heard of it he threatened to
disinherit his son unless he whipped
the man who had thrown the wine
in his face.
ber of the same club, and he made!
a wager of a wine supper that his|
gon could and would whip the other
fellow. Soon after this the son met,
the man who had insulted him and
whipped him. The fight occurred
on a prominent street, and as two
of the young man’s friechds were
with him at the time there was talk’
of an action against them and his/|
father for conspiracy. Our agency
was retained to get the evidence
needed.

“It was decided that it would be
necessary to get an admission from

E0OINC]

the father of the young man who,
I was told to|

had made the a=sault.
get it. I tried many ways and failed.

He did not know 1 was a detective.

-

He had" kown me for a number of
years, but thought I was engaged in'
other work. I had another plan to|

t from him what I wanted. Itold i, 4 surging, golden lake.
ublication was| p

having the affair written up and il-|

»*

im a New York

lustrated.
“I sald I had seen the picture of

the fight which had been prepared
pleased at the pub-|
that the fight was to get, for

for it. He was

licity

the story of the affair at the club

¥ ’had been printed, and he wanted it/
® known that his son had avenged the

The father was a mem-| .

| solid blocks.

- “dmsult. I jutimated that if he cared
to see it I thought I could get him|

for publication. He was eager to|dazzling brilliance hung just aimve'Mr BT ke

p . » ' the horizon.
‘I had a friend, a néwspaper art- gppear. The mountains, as though

see it.

ist, who made me a He

picture.

made s faithful copy of the street

scene where the fight occurred, and

he made a fair likeness of the fig-
ures in it. The picture showed one!

man stealing np behind another and
striking him from the rear. Pehin'
him were two other men, who wer

supposed to have accompanicd him
to see fair p
thought to have been in the neich-
borhood, bat as he wasn't seen he
was left off the pcture. 1le exam
ined it carofully.

“‘Who o two
asked, pointing to the .9
ers.

““Thev two Rl
went alon w vour
that he got fair plav,” I told him.

' “That’s all right,” he said, ‘but
who is this?' pointing at the man
who was etriking at the other from
behind.

“‘Why, that’s vour son,’ I told
him.

“‘That’'s a lie!” he exclaimed.
“My son stood right in front of him
and hit him squarely in the face. i
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The father was|
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THE COLORADO DESERT. | THE

How Sound Carriss and the Way Mi- It Was

rages Come and Go.
]

4

Ta'k about wireless 1elcph0nesl
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OBJECTION TO JOHN.

Sasily Removed When the Sit-
uation Was Explained.

The Gayiords and Nelsons have

The Colorado desert goes seience always beeu neizhbors and intimate

one better 1n that line.

According | friend-.
' to travelers in that neck of sand|twenty-four, as fine a

S0 when John Gaylord at
fellow as ever

and sagebrnsh, you can dispense was, becan to see what an altogeth-

with any
Vv'it.‘."lﬂl}t W ;r(- 3,
tain distance.

kind of telephone, with or|er charming eirl Molly Nelson was
at least up to a cer-|there was naturally no opposition.
lIml-*M. As

Two men a mile apart can carry rious it
on a conversation in an ‘ordinary!ing John and

the “alfair” became se-
evident to all, includ-
Molly themsclves,

was

tone of voice, particularly if there that the parents concerned were de-
happens to be a small hill behind lighted. As yet there was no form-

nz
might be called deafening.

| each, writes Harvey Hall Kessler in|g]l announcement, but every one
| the Travel Magazine. The prevail-| knew that it was “understood,” and
gilence is so intense that it/evenins afier evening John talked

to Molly en the front porch, ofter

Perhaps, after all, the weirdest lingerinz after the other Nelsons
among many strange features of the had retired.

3

de:c+t is the mirage. We have

The surprise of the two was con

Cal lA,nM.! gu-rh:‘-.ps and gono to bed'S('annil}' oreat when one evening §
early in the evening with the ther- ghuffMine step was heard in the hall,

momelcer

th

blankets, and look toward the east.

registering not far below|and presently Mr. Nelson appeared
hundred mark. We awake, in slippers and dressing gown, can-
ghtrering with cold beneath ouridle in hand.

Quite evidently he
had gone to bed and then got up—

There is the slightest suggestion for some purpo:e.

of light in the sky there, which as

A grayish haze marks the horizon’s

“Why, father, what is {he mat-

| we watch grows slowly in strength.' ger?”

Molly’s checks wore burning, as

| edge, which stands out more sharply her father stood there hesitating
at one point, from which broad, gnd evinz Joln elosely.

John, lean-

pale rays creep up and out high jng arainst the a_]-m-g'mcf, where he

above in the sky.

These agein {ad stood for the last fifteen min-

slowly fade as a point of brilliant|ytes cavine good nicht to Molly,

light appears at their base.

This ' gelt decidedly uncomfortable under

int grows to a half circle, then My Nolson’s goze.

B:eaks and runs along the sky line

In fact, it was emlorrassing all
around. Dut John is a young man

Upon the shores of this lake gy goes siraight to the point.

cities spring up, toweérs, spires and
hese fade into flelds

and forests and farming scenes—

fields of golden grain, cattle stand-

in green alfalfa, sheets of wa-

ing in §
The mountains near the edge

ter.

“Is anvthinz wrongz, Mr. Noel-
gon?” he beean. “Am I to infer
that yon object to my being here?”

“Well, no, not exactly, John.”
Mr. Nelson couzhed slightly, hesi-
tating., It's hat mother and

-
L=

only

of the lake separate from their 7 y6,1q Jike to got a little sleep.”

bases and float upward, topple over

wieldy feet in air. \

l

“Father,” eried Molly, quite in-

‘and etand on their heads, their un- g; pant “ye couldn’t have been dis-

turbine any one! John has been

. Soon our lake begins to contract 4 11in - verv low™ -
the picture that had been prepared gnd collect into a big round ball of i s

Farms and forest dis-

abashed at being caught in such an
unseemly attitude by the broad
light of day, quickly resume their

normal position, while all the stark
landscape stiffens into unstirring en-

durance of the garish light and

blazing heat of the desert sun. The,
mirage is gone like a bubble. Only

the gray desert remains.

- ——

Unjustly Blamcd.

Speaking of the unreliability of
circumstantial evidence, a lawyer
said:

“Sanders McDowell, a coal heaver
of Peebles, said angrily to his wife
one night:

“‘Havers, Lispeth, Loo many
times am I-to tell ye I winna hae
the childreé bringin’ up coal in my
top hat?’

“Hoot, Sanders, mon, be rea-
sonable,” said Lispeth. ‘Ye've spoilt
the shape o’ the top hat wi’ yer fun-
ny head a'ready, an’, since ye'Te
heavin’ coal all day, wot can a little
extra coal dust in the hecadpiece
matter #
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“T don't doubt that, my dear.”
was Legsinning to enjoy
the situation. “it’s not that, nor
have 1 any ohjcction to John’s talk-
ing to von. In fact, T haven’t an
objection in » world to John nor
to his ceniue
Mr. Nel
faving nre
essarily

(s

— V7
gON A
Yivar .}
CAr «J
have {

8 Al

< open to suspicion of

~1 the matter unnec-
4

. thine., Mrs. Nel-

eot seriously, my

't yvou seem to

r of leaning

Onr bed-

Litehen, and

rinzing i not

¢ of Maldness.
P ast i.iln"l’t}' on
a train vo men who appar-
ently
aho mot ovial
men wWere e frav,
a luynriant bead of

1

mood.  DBoth
but each had
hair. Near
v with a shin-
aestitute

t?-.ml 8nt !

iI!iI doin

of hirsute (avering
fl‘}i:‘ tWO 1:.CNus

tious rl #

then in

gbout the *t!

» O
L] |
that ntenst

"\ ‘!l'?:_'l"l f.lf‘(‘-
vered )
e blensantries
r of the thateh”
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ceaunintances and|
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No. 7

" THE STOCK EXCHANGE.

!Dl‘b of thc First Agreement Among

| New York's Brokers.

| In the eal:

the first notice
[ a st

oponinfr ol a
streat by A. l.. l%lm-km

part of March, 1792
[

;'rinw‘. of the

at 22 Wall
& Sons, J. Pintard, McEvers & Bar-
clay, Cortlandt & Terrers and Jay
& Sutton. The
auctions of stock each day at noon,
selling in rotation to insure eque.
opportunitics for cach other.

Some of the broker specialists re-
gented such a
tion, and on March 21 a meeting

for purposes of protection, and a
commitice was appointed to pro-
vide a suitable room in which to
assemble and to suczest such rules
and regulations for conducting
their business as the committer
deemed necessary. The final result

azine, was the first signed agree-

the oldest record now in the ar-

change.
follows:
«“w e,

The agreement reads as

the Subsecribers, Brokers
for the purchase and Sale of Public
Stock, do hereby solemnly promise
and pledge ourselves to each other,
that we will not buy or sell from

any kind of Public Stock at a less
rate than one-quarter per cent com-
mission on the specie value, and
that we will give a preference to
each other in our negotiaMons. In
Testimony Whereof we have set our
hands this 17th day of May, at New
York, 1792.”

This organization had no local
habitation for conducting exchange
business. Like the curb brokers to-
day, transactions were carried on in
the open air at a point between the
present numbers of 68 and 70 Wall
street, under a famous old button-
wood treé that stood there with
widespreading branches, which pro-
tected them from the sun’s rays and
ordinarily inclement weather.

Business in those days was not
rushing, and there was an air of
leisure and quict about the gather-
] Securities were not active
enough to employ all the time of
the brokers, g0 between times bet-
ting on the results of domestic and
foreign political controversies and
dealing in merchandise were in-
cluded.

The first inside qu
exchange were secured
when the Tontine coffee house, at
the northwest cormer of Wall and
William street, wazs completed.
The old buttonwood tree was aban-
doned, and the dignity of the bro-
kers’ organization was elevated by
the change. The
'housze was controlled by a chartered
lcompany ermposed of 03 subserio-
ers at $£200 cach, organized as a
merchants’ exchange.

The dealers in securities and the
'merchants were all jumbled up to-
gether, and at {imes when trading
was brisk there was wild excitement
and shoutls that would have done
credit to a band of Comanche In-
dli-ans-*. No constituiion for a stock
exchange was adopted until 1817,
when the New York stock and ex-

arters of the

|
|
l
|
!

1. - Y M v &
WK ;'1': nose onice |

‘o several firms held;

re:tricted organiza- |

was called of the dizsatisfied brokers)

of this meeting, says Moody's Mag-
ment among dealers in securities,

chives of the New York Stock Ex-|

0 |
this day, for any person whatsoever, |

Tontine coffee !

SPANISH ETIQUETTE.
Politcness to Servants and Even the

Street Beggars.

From what we saw and from

what happened to us I made up a| .,

page of Spanish etiquette, It “is

| probably not correct, but I offer it

as the result of our exneriences.

Other people may have had differ-.
| ent impressions. If vou are of the

female sex never wear a short skart.

| a sailor or English walking hat un-
‘less you are willing to have people

stare at and sometimes call

alter vou.

you

“Rubia.” Never bow to a man un-
less he lifts his hat first. If you are
a man you may dress as an English-
man, an operatic tenor or a chorus
singer from Carmen without excit-
ing remark. Never wear glasses.
If you are blind take a dog on a
string. When you sit down at the
table or arise always bow and eay,
“Buenas.” This is imperative. You
may jostle people without apology,
but never gpeak to any one without
saying “your grace,” be he noble,
friend or beggar. *“Will your grace
do me the favor to bring me my
coffee at 9 o'clock tomorrow?”
would strike an American bellboy
'with dismay. But it is the literal
' translation of the Spanish request.
' Never tell a beczar to clear out, but
'say that vou have lelt vour purse at
‘home and that voa will remember
Ihim tomorrow or }ZPIltly murmur
' that God will reward him, whereat
'he will smile, thank you and depart.

These same beggars, who gpring
up on every side, scem to have a
code of etiquette we could not fath-
om. After two or three days there
were a few who begged only from
me, two or three others who be-
souzht Jean. Evidently we were
understood to be the patrons of cer-
tain beggars who out of a crowd of
mendicants were the only ones to
approach us who would take their
dole with thanks or if we said “to-
morrow” would smilingly back
awav at once.

A trip into Spain ought to mean
more than sketches of life as we
gaw it in a single city. Yet it was
'our pleasure to linger on in Mad-
rid, with the exception of three
days spent in Toledo and the Escu-
rial, for the whole of our two
months’ holiday, and to return di-
rect to Paris without seeing any of
the southern country, so beroved by
'other tourists. So can any one won-

in 1793, der that to us Spain means Madrid, the subject of a sprightly

'the city of marvelous contrasts?—
'E. C. Allen in Outine.

| A BUDDING GENIUS.

' Ambitions and Hard Work of the Boy
Saint Gaudens.

Immediately on being appren-
ticed to Avet I applied for admis-
gsion to the drawing school of the
Cooper institute, and every, even-
‘ing after my return from work at
'6 o’clock and a hasty tea I went
'down there, where my artistic edu-
'cation Lezan.

I can recall there the kindly im-

Tess100) pruducmt on me by Abram
B» Hewit: as he glanced at me dur-
ing some function. Father at that
time was making shoes for the

: If you have red hair dye!
it or be prepared to be gsaluted as'.

GOLDEN NEEDLES.

. They Were Used When Gallants Ia .
| France Did Fancy Work.

' During the old regime in France,
out which so much glamour re-
mains to us, the very men who were
' living and making the history of the

| empire of Louis passed their leisure
time in a way that scems to us of
| today utterly ridiculous. In al the
fancy work on which ladies employ-
ed themselves the men seem to have
taken part.

Poinsinet in one of his comedies
represents a voung marquis enter-
ing & room where two fair damsels
are embroidering. One is working
a piece of dress trimming, the other

arly flounce. The beau examines
the embroidery with the eye of a
connoisseur, points out here and
there the specially good touches and
is too polite to notice any defects.
He takes u little gold tube out of
the pocket of his richly decorated
waistcoat and selects a dainty gold
needle. He goes to the frame at
which Cidalise is working and fin-
ishes the flower which she had be-
gun. From her he moves to the
gofa and, seizing one end of the
flounce, ascists Ismene, to whom he
pays special attention, to complete
her task.

At this time it was the custom of
the ladies invariably to their
workbags with them to the evening
receptions, in which they had not
only their embroidery materials, but
the last novel, the popular songs,
their patch boxes and rouge pots.
Gentlemen also carried deftly em-
broidered little bags into company,
which held “a whole arsenal of eut-
lery and fancy articles, such as
boxes of different shapes filled with
lozenges, bonbons, snuff and scent.”

At another period the fashion of
the day was to cut out drawings
from books and pamphlets and to

aste them on sereens, lamp shades,

xes and vases. The ekill in thie
was to so arrange the drawings or
parts of diiferent drawings as to
roduce a curious or amusing ef-
ect. Then there came a scason
when all the rage was for charades
and riddles, whico gave a peculiarly
ood opportunity to exercise the
fight and rapid wit so conspicuous
in the French. Every evening the
drawing rooms were converted into
impromptu charades. Some lady
would suggest a word or phrase, and
forthwith it would be converted into
little play.
Many of the word games now cur-
rent with us in America had their
origin in the necessity the French
salons were under in the last cen-
tury to divert themselves. In some
of the salons the fashion of keep-
ing a daily chronicle of news, which
was too often a mere chronicle of
scandal, was adopted. Mme. Dou.
blet de Persan issued bulletins
which she called “nouvelles a la
main.” In her apartments two reg-
isters were kept, one of the authen-

‘tic news received here and there by

her guests, the other of floating ru-
mors and on dits, and from these
the budget of her chronicle was
made up and circulated throughout
—Appleton’s Magazine.

told him to do that and stand up in vith casual crees to doorknobs | Gooper fumily, and 1 suppose thﬂt( ¢

front of him all the time. I was Wwoman, ye dinna grasp ma ar-
right across the street, and the two EYment, eaid Sanders. ‘1_”‘;‘-1." "
men who were with my son were t!‘mt top 11:‘1t in {.h.:a evenin’, an if
close egough to see all that happen- I'm oot an’ I tak’ it off it leaves a
ed. They will tell you that he did
not hit him from behind. He faced
him fairly and whipped him fairly.
That was the way we made it up to
do. If that’s printed I'll whip the
man who made it!"

“It wasn't printed, nor were there
any court procecedings taken on ac-|
count of the alleged conspiracy. The
men concerned in it on both sides
got together and settled it out of
eourt.”—Exchange.

What's the rasoolt?
cused on all sides o’ washin’ ma face
wi’ ma hat on!” ”-—St. Louis Globe-
Democrat.

i

Whet's In a Name?

. |
Suttermilk a Life Saver, {
A French medical man advises
ple to drink buttermilk for long
ife. e says that the lactic acid
dissolves every sort of earthy depos-|
it in the blood vessels, keeping the
veins and arteries so supple and free,
running that there can be no clog-| |
ging up, and hence there is no de-| }§
sit of chalky matter around the
r:ints or of poisonous waste in the
muscles. It is the stiffening and
hardening of the blood vessels
which bring on old age. Butter-
milk is likely to postpoune it ten or
twenty ,;:rs !; fr:;e d{::k. m? —
qmn LY y & .oul . m. ” | st t;.-tkit'. lttle girl?
mum, the maximum according 0 Tne Little Girl—N-oov.
faste spd opportunity.
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Social Reformen—Is your mothes

black band around ma forehead.!
Why, I'm ac-'

|
|

m=h to the
passencers, bot
tare of the

end billiad
smusement '
tﬂ ”s" iy Won
baldheaded man

The talk tinal'y develonped into an
arcument on the cause of baldness,
and after considerable jocularity
the pair t the pearly pated
¢trancer. and one sad:

“My fricnd and 1 have been dis-
cussine the canse of baldness, but
we can't seem to aziree, Would you
mind tel us what you regard as
the rea! of | ™

1{~.‘ )i

1
TR i ¥ a
r:.*‘i .

iung

ca” { baldness
The strancer w healed :lhﬁllt. e}‘ed

his questioners Iy and snorted:
“Brains!"—Pittsburg Gazette.
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At the Zoo—-Good graclous! How

Muvvery Deavy wy barrow is today.~Yon Vi
'pema tor Gght eanuver lidy. ~Taties ~ TADL
Pape—— - v T - e s o !
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change board was formally organ-
ized and a con:ztitution adopted.
Nathaniel Prime was appointed
president and John Durson secre-
tary.

The Manzgar Was Cute.

The crowd swaved toward the
manager of the open air show,

“\What did you mean by advertis-
in’ thet tight rope walker?” cried
the spokesman.

“Just what T said,” replied the
anabashed manager.

“But the rope was laid on th’

\ground,” cried the spokesman, “an’|

vour fraud of a rope walker just
walked on it a st D or two! Do you
lcall that tizhit rone walking?”

“Certainly!”
ager. “The man was tight, wasn’t
he ?""—Cleveland Ylain Dealer.

Conenlation.

o vietim)-
babind -

Kind Hearted Motorist
There's a doctor in (hat
Browning's Magasina

shouted the man-!

ﬂlﬂt 18 “il".' he looked at me. Thﬁ,
feeling of profound gratitude for|
the help which 1 have had from! Left Till Called For.

that institution abides with me to. When Wilkinson went to his of-
this day. fice one day last week be felt calm

It wa: during the next two or and contented. He hadw’t any need
three years that my first aspirations to worry about his wife’s loneliness
'and ambitions made themselves any more, for he had bought a capi-
'felt. 1 bLecame a terrific worker, tal watchdoz {or her.

'toiling every night until 11 o’clock| But, alas, when he arrived home
fnfter the Cooper institute was over, his wife met him with the deplora-
'in the conviction that in me anoth- ble news that the dog had gone.

‘er heaven born genius had been! “Bh!” eaid Wilkinson. “Did he
given to the world. | break the chain, then?”

I can recall thinking in public “No,” she replied, “but a great,
'conveyances that if the men stand- ugly looking tramp came here and
ing on the platform around me acted so impudently that I let the
could realize how great a genius dog loose. But instead of tearing
was rubbing elbows with them in the tramp to pieces the pasty dog
the quiet looking boy by their side went off with him.”

'they would be profoundly impress-| “Great Scott!” eaid Wilkinson.
ed.” As a result, I was so exhausted *That must have been the tramp I
by the confining york of cameo bought him from!"—Lepdon Ex-
cutting by day and by drawing at press.

‘night that in the morning 1 was
literally dragged out of bed by
mother, pushed over to the wash-

stand, where I gave myself a cat’s subject of two men, utterly dissim-
lick somehow or other, driven to ilar, who nevertheless roomed to-

‘the scat at the table, sdministered gether. Ome of these men was
‘my breakfast, which consisted of erally conceded to be a “freak.

‘tea and large quantities of the long name was John.

'French loaves of bread with butter, “John and Jim are certainly &
'and tumbled downstairs, out inte queer pair,” opincd somebody.

the street, where I awoke.—“Rem- “John and anyboly are s quess
ilnhuncu of Augustus Saint Gsu- »mhciv else. .

padr,” .
ot TR,

A Peculiar Couple.
Conversation had turned to the

-

-




